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uf^rS SPBU ^3 -JP - 

£ft® 

wwl 


^wjiiiijl^l 


it's monte hale/ 

-AMD HE'S WORKIN' 
PER l/AM DUKE/ 
BLAST HIM/ r— 


THAP'c 

'MONTE HALE—90SS 
OP THE INDEPENDENT 
RANCHERS / SHOOT 
•v. HIM, soys/ - 


ffiONTgH 


' b 



r Ms * 4 h t 

-C./ f \ Qinii 

- X/*r 

mr>, f 



^ WHICH MEANS > 
THAT WE'RE DUE 
tc> step in, Boy/ 
_ LET’S RIPE, a 

> parp/ y 


OH, OH/ 
f LOOK DOWN 
THERE,, PARPNER 
A SUN BATTLE — 
AND ONE-SIDED/ 
n AT THAT/ 


S7 ROUBLE AND 

V Moure -HALE 
are like ham 

AND ESS’S 
THEY SO 
TOGETHER— 
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'ALL. sv HlSSELF? 
AIMIN' TO COMMIT 
SUICIPE, I RECKON/ 

-7 AST //Ml v- 

{.HAVe IT/) 


/ i LOOK/ a 
NEW HOM&RE- 
RlPlN' POWN 
^ AT U S/ r— 




THE MARKED 
MEN FLEE— r 



}r THERE'S ONLV ONE 
r WAV TO FINP OUT 
WHERE THEy CAME 
FROM— ANP- THAT'S 
TO FOLLOW THEM/ 
ARE you ^■'■'TTTjT • 
S. GAME ? /Lie?- ARE 


/vVE'RE LOCAL RANCHERS/B 
PRIVIN' OUR LONGHORNS Y 
TO MARKET/ WE VS BEEN | 
HAVIN' TROUBLE WITH c//M J 

DUKE, WHO 

OWNS JUST / LlKELy ^ 
ABOUT HALF/ HE SENT 1 
THE STATE/ / THE RUSTLERS 
Ti JJ TO GRAS 
PLlR herp.V 
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/THAT'S R1SHT»S 

< BUT I'M SOI NS- 
TO FIND OUT/ BOYS. 

N-, I'M CROSSING 
THAT LINE/ , 
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Boss, the patrol \ yoke >*y ^ 

CAUGHT THIS WAP DV ) FOREMAN! 
INSIDE THE RANCH ) BRAIL/ DO 
^BOUNDARY r-^xUH HAVE TO 
: TT AlNE/ >/ BOTHER ME WITH 
fvj — I CASES LIKE 

i* : J iBlIkl this ? t-| 


BUT, HE SA/S 
HE'S MONTE 
HALE, . I 
MR. PUKE/ ( 
AND THE V 
REASON HE *< 
CROSSED THE 
T LINE— v 


/-WAS BECAUSE 
r L WAS CHASING- 
A BAND OF 
RUSTLERS WHO'D 
CROSSED IT y- 
" 7 AHEAD OF J 
V^mE / J 



T THAT'S A LIE, HALE! My PATROLS ^ 
WOULD HAVE CAUGHT THEM LONG fij 
BEFORE THIS / LISTEN TO ME/ THIS 
RANCH IS MINE/ I CAME HERE THlRTX 
yEARS AGO— AND I FOUGHT TO 
BUILD IT UP/ NO TWO-BY-FOUR M** 
< COWMEN ARE GOIN' TO MAKE 
* K -r-r TROUBLE FER ME NOW// 


/ RUSTLERS ? DO I'M NOT SAyi NG > 
yOU THINK THEy'RE \ THAT, DUKE/ BUT 
WORKING FOR ME ••• I ALL THE SMALL 
THAT I'M PROTECTING / RANCHERS AROUND 

' — -7 THEM ? t T ^ HERE HAVE HAD 

; / TROUBLE -ROBBERIES AND 

MHHk n / / Rustling ••• with outlaws 

^■l^I /A whove hidden i — — — " 

™pr¥A^^M)\ OUT on YOUR j 

ranch/ A >*P> 


/VlOMENTS 
I LATER- 


^ NOW, TO ^ 
GET BACK 
TO OSGOOD 
.AND CUFF/, 


IF YOU, OR ANy OTHERS--- ^ 
CROSS My BORDER AGAIN/ 
YOU'LL BE STRUNG UP, HALE. 
S. ir y REMEMBER THAT — AND 
j|/( NOW, CLEAR OUT t — 

OF HERE/ r-A (V\ 


A HEAR you/' 
DUKE / AND I 
WON'T FORGET 
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JRS MONTE TALKS- ( / I WUZ 


don't trust thisV^s same 
FEU.EE, HALE ! HE bpttfR 
MIGHT BE ON , /55pp a 

«/**'« payroll/ ^aSHt/L 


sharp gye 
ON HIM, a- 

v t 00 / n 



•Pays VS/ mohte, all op the 

I ATS.e?« lYv/ PiMrUEDS UAV/P ©/V IMPS 


ISN'T THAT 
JUST TENJ 


LATER- 


RANCHERS HAVE ROUNDED 
UP THEIR HERDS / WE'RE 
REApy TO DRIVE 1 EMt — ^ 
yTO THE RAILROAD/ J - 


yES x BUT PUKE OWNS A 
NARROW STRIP OF LAND IN 
BETWEEN HERE AND THAR/ HE'S 
HATe& US SO" - Hi'S NEVER 
GIVEN US THE RIGHT TO CROSS 
HIS LAND/ SO WE HAVE TO 
GO FIFTY MILES TO REACH 
THE RAILROAD SIDING'/ 


1# 





■f he Big drive 

SETS UNDER WAY, 


IEN, SUDDENLY HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF 


SRAB YOUR 
SUNS— AND 
I6IVE THEM 
A LEAD , 
’RECEPTION/ 


f LOOKr 

BUSTLERS- 
AND TWICE 
AS MANy AS 
v BEFORE//, 


CGIT MOM$r\ 
YUH STUmOBU 
MAVERICKS J j 
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CUFF, you AND TWO OTHERS 
OPEN UP ON THEM FROM THE 
FLANK / AND A COUPLE OF 
MEN, DRIVE THE CATTLE AT > 

___*THEM FROM r — 

1 if THE OTHER J ~) 

' /^\yry sipe/i-to C- 


Hz/ght^ 

MONTE/, 



Then, as the stampeding herd 

CLOSES IN ON THE OUTLAWS 


W^cook/ M 

r THEY'RE GETTlN' 
PANICKED / THEyRE 
STARTIN' TO RUN 
V FER IT/ y 



MCE GOING, X MAYBE l AND 
MONTE/ YUM MAYBE HE 
HELPED US | JEST PUT ON 
DRIVE THEM /A GOOD SHOW 
VARMINTS / ---TO GIT 
^-7 OFF/, — ' FURTHER IN , 
ffltesn r\ OUR CONFIDENCE-' 


'l WHAT VXT'S MIGHT 1 / X 
DO yOU \ STRANGE THOSE > 
MEAN/ /RUSTLERS KNEW 
MISTER?/ ABOUT THIS BIG 
X —^SHIPMENT OF CATTLE 
/ / —UNLESS ONE OF US 
l / TIPPED 'EM OFF/ AND < 
M V YORE A NEWCOMER 
H V-t/?OUND HVAR/ / 



/ yuh 

THINK 
MONTE'S 
WORKIN ' 

FER i 
BUT THAT'S" 



--AND THAT IF WE DROVE THE 
RUSTLERS OFF, THEy'D HAVE v 
TO CROSS THAT STREAM TO 1 
GET AWAy/ SO X DIP 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
W AS yOU'LL SOON SEE // JlJJp 


/ BUT WHAT WE FOLLOW > 
IF THgy HIDE ) THEM/ I HAD A 
OUT AT THE / HUNCH THAT WE 
^ PUKE _ T(MIGHT BE ATTACKED 
XRANCH? AGAIN TOPAy--y 
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-fHlS time, 

ALL THE 
RANCHERS 
THUNDER 
PAST THE / 
GRIM SIGN . 


CAIN'T MAKE 'EM OUT V 
NOW, IN THE DARK--- ^ 
BUT THEY'VE disappeared. 

IN THE DIRECTION OF , 
^*”THE RANCH HOUSE - . 


' THEN 
THAT'S THE 

DIRECTION 
WE FOLLOW.' 


y vokc 


THAT'S Ri OH T ■■■ HUN&REPS / AND 
ALL REApy TO FOLLOW My ORDERS, 
HALE/ DON'T yUH REMEMBER MY 

last words to yuH ? 

WHY DID YUH CROSS / FOR \ 
-.THE LINE AGAIN ? THE SAME V 
1 REASON, I 

\\srl2 \ \ \ puke / J 


/ THERE \ 
MUST BE. 
HUH PREPS 
OF THEM / 


^ IOOA </] 
IT'S DUf<E‘ \ 
HE'S GOT A \ 
WHOLE ARMY/. 





BECAUSE A GANG 
RUSTLERS--- THE 
ONES WHOVE BEEN STIR- 
RING UP range war all 
ALONG — ATTACKED THESE 
RANCHERS ON THEIR OWN 
LAND AND FLED TO YOUR 
RANCH ( THEY'RE 
AMONG 



' -OR Yl'LL PROVE IT/ WE ^ 
HAH6l\ CHASED THE GANG 
ALL OF / ACROSS A SHALLOW | 

s. you / / stream that i'd I 
N ^Y^emptied a sack of 

/ / / INDIGO BLUE COLOR/H6 
/ VP/OMEHT in --HOURS y-T 
/ ^0^7 BEFORE / , ' 


LOOK, MONTE ■ 
THAR THEY ARE 
— THEY'RE TRYIN 
TO GET AWA //> 


' THE HORSES 
OF THE MEN 
WE CHASED^ 
HAVE 

FETLOCKS / 


Panicked by discovery— the 

GUILTY MEN LASH THEIR MOUNTS. 
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®y THUNDER, 
HALE, yo'RE 
‘RIGHT/ AFTER 



The angry ranchers 

RACE IN PURSUIT/ 1 


( yo'RE THE ’ 
REASON PER 
ALL THIS, 
HALE / I'LL j 
FINISH— 

T yUH/ < 


them: 

CUT THEM 
v OFF/ > 


r NOT A 
WITH THAT 
KIND OF , 
SHOOTING/. 



#OON, THE ENTIRE GANG I S ROUNDED UP/ 


^HE'S PROBASLy BEEN THE^ 
HEAD OF THE RUSTLERS ALL 
w ALONG ! PURPOSELY. HE j 
W NEVER LET VOU GET pf* 
\ FRlENDLV WITH < ft 
'\THE RANCHERS-/ ^ 


THE CRITTER you 
LASSOED, HALE — 
WHY, ITS BRAIL, 
fTMy foreman/ 


— 



V IT'S MY FAULT 
FER BEING SO. 
BLIND, MONTE- 7 
WHAT CAN I DO 
TO MAKE UP_ r 
FOR IT, NOW/ M 


f I'LL ANSWER A/ FAIR , 
f THAT/ you CAN \ ENOUGH S 
LET US DRIVE OUR I AND FROM 
CATTLE ACROSS A / VOIV ON, 
STRIP OF yORE J WE SETTLE 
RANCH — PAyiNT ARGUMENTS 
, A FAIR TOLL , j AROUND A , 
S OF COURSE • J TABLE— HOT 

| 1 THROUGH A A 

l SUN SIGHT/ / 


WHICH 

SHOULD BE A 
GOOD RULE 
FOR FOLKS 
EVERyWHERE • 


—SO HE AND His 
GANG COULD KEEP 
OPERATING/ WHILE 
THE CATTLEMEN 
BLAMED YOU AND 
r YOU BLAMED 
.THEM/ 
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THET'5 RIGHT, 
OLPSl/cf<: 


wowpy, JEFF. 
BRANPING YORE 
CATTLE, I SEE. 


YUH KNOW I PON'T HAVE TUH 
-PO THIS MYSELF ! 1 JEST LIKE 
TUH PO IT! I KIN AFFORP y 
r TUH HIKE AS MANY f j 

C HANPS AS I WANT/ J 4 


YUH PON'T BELIEVE ME, EH? ' 
LISTEN, OAP SA/C*/, I GOT 
MORE MONEY THAN ANYBODY 

ELSE IN THESE HYAK ^ 

*- PARTS/ y' 



LISTEN, JEFF, IF 
YO'RE SO RICH, 
YUH SHOULDN'T 
BRAND YORE 
. CATTLE - ^ 


IT* SHORE IS.' T I KIN STAND 
M6BBE YUH -< JEST SO MUCH 
PON’T KNOW lY, J OF AN HOMBRE'S 
BUT I'M THE ^^LIES ANP NO 
RICHEST RANCHER / MORE/ 

IN THE COUNTY,’ 
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ADVERTISEMENT 




GOLLY CHI!I*\ 'IT'S THE AIRPORT'S 
THIS LOOKSy NERVE CENTER, PETE., 
LIKE A CONTROLS 0V RADIO- 
SUSY ) WITH SPLIT- SECOND TIMING* 
SPOT! y^LL LANDINGS, TAKE-OFFS, 
< r -^APPROACHE5, AND TAXIING, 


WHEW- THAT WAS CLOSE! 
THERE'D HAVE SEEN A 
s COLLISION SURE IF HE'D 
) HIT THAT RUNWAY HE 
A. WAS HEADED FOR' 


HE'S IN A 
AND A ) 
PERFECT “S 
THREE POINT 
LANDING !> 


@nir\r 



SfllfflS 

with flEI 

) DOTS 

And All Bags That Read "Save these bags for 
Gifts" and "Licensed By JOE LOWE CORP" 


ENJOY DELICIOUS 

Popskle 


TALK-LISTEN 

Have fun with 


No Bafteriet 
Talks 100 feet 

5 BAGS and TO* 

LIMITED QUANTITY-We reserve 
right to substitute Magic Pencil 


side 

team 


o* -A* STICK 


Writes 4 colors 
RED • BLUE 


POPSICLE PETE'S GREEN ‘ 0RANGE 

MAGIC PENCIL 5 BAGS A T0< 


GET GIFT LIST FREE 


*f.M. REG.U.S. PAT. 


AT YOUR ICE CREAM STORE or write for FREE LIST, showing many 
other swell prizes, to POPSICLE PETE* at Address nearest you. 

P.O.Box 1299 400 W. Ohio St. 

NEW YORK 8. N. Y. CHICAGO 10, ILL. 

2744 E. 11th St. 313 N. Highland Ave. N.l. 

IOS ANGELES 23, CAL. ATLANTA. GA. 
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"PRETTY" 


WAHOO/ 

LOOK AT / 

THET V 

j 

BEAUTIFUL / A 1 

MUO HOLE/ / 
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COULDN'T MISS 131; •: 
LADY /A BOTTLE OF u, 
WILDROOT CREAM-OIL 
JUST NATURALLY f£ 
ENDS UP ON SOME-Jj 
BODY'S HEAD JIT 1 


YOU'RE NOT 
KIDDING, SAM. 


SMART GIRLS USE WILDROOT ^ 
CREAM- OIL FOR QUICK GROOMING 
AND FOR RELIEVING DRYNESS 

between permanents.mothers 

FIND IT WONDERFUL FOR TRAIN- 
ING CHILDRENS HAIR r - ■ - 1 


MOOlWt **" 1 

huivis »«t»o' 
tut ovu 


i SAM SPADE, PRIVATE DETECTIVE HAS BEEN HIRED TO PROTECT 
I WEALTHLY GUESTS AT A 'CHARACTER FROM AN OPERA* 

.*■ —!: L ‘ I COSTUME PARTY 

ISO-TCU'RE GOING ) , ■'■■■ III 

3 TO THIS PARTY AS /RIGHT, CLEOPATRA. 1 HERES MY UJ 
* 'FIGARO* THE rf COMB, CUPPERS, AND A BOTTLE OF I* 
tBARB6R,SAM.' [ WILDROOT CREAM-OIL. LETS GO... 




Adventures of 


LISTEN TOs The Adventures of Sam Spade 
every Sunday evening on your Columbia (C BS) 
station. See radio listing in your local newspaper. 


JUST THINKING / THAT BOTTLE OF } 
WILDROOT CREAM-OIL REALLY S 
PARTED THAT 0UY5 HAIR, DIDN'T IT? j 


WONDERFUL, MR. 
SfADE-WHERE DID 
YOU EVER LEARN 
TO THROW 

UK£ THA'?,^H 


SAM SPADt ASKS : 


TRY IT! SCRATCH TOUR HEAD. 

IF XXI FIND SIGNS OF DRYNESS 
AND LOOSE, UGLY DANDRUFF 
YOU NEED WILDROOT CREAM- 
OIL HAIR TONIC . NON-ALCHOUC 
"CONTAINS SOOTHING LANOUN 
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In the did West i men -were 
quick to gunplay 5ilver and 
human lives both came cheap - 
but there was no crime as 
swiftly condemned or as 
relentlessly punished as KILLING 
A H0RS6' Kide then with 
MONTE HALE as he sets out 
in grim pursuit of the ruthless 
outlaw WHO SHOT PARMER ' 


THE -HORSE 
KILLER/ 


X MEB3E AND MEBBE I'LL THROW 
FLOWERS ON YOKE GRAVE, _ 

HALE i 


' SHOOTING'S TOO GOOD 
FOR YOU, CARSON/ YOU'RE 
SOING^TO HANG FOR THIS: 


CARSON i \ THAT'S RIGHT.' ] 
yO'RE THE JNOW GIT MOVIN’... 
OUTLAW /|F YUH WANT TUH 
POSSE6 >. LIVE YORESELF.' r 
HAVE BEEN 
SEARCHING 

r F **' risBIBaaB FZL 


IN THE DEAD OF THE PRAIRIE NIGHT, 
OLP POC LOWDEN HAS A RUDE AWAKEN- 

,NG "" r ~^ / YUH DON'T HAVE TUH 

\ KNOW THAT.' HE'S GOT 
/TWO COLT SLUGS 
IN HIS CHEST —AND 
V ORE GOIN' TO DIG ) 
r THEM OUT ( ^ 


IF YUH SAVE HIS LIFE 
...OKAY.' IF NOT, AS 
SURE AS MY NAME 

IS ROBS CARSON i 

YO’RE GOIN’ WITH HIM. 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENED 
WHO IS 
THIS MAN 
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ANpwmr- 


THE MOMENTS DRAIN ST., 


DOC LOWPEN IS SIVEN MO 
CHOICE. SWIFTW HE HEAT© 
WATER ANO PREPARES ANES- 
THETICS ....I " 7 " ' ~ 

■ — how does he 

KEEP THAT LOOK, DOC ? 

ETHER DRlPPlNSj ; !r — 

SLOWLY e— ' y 


THEM THE UFE OP THE PYIWS 
OUTLAW / 1 

/ / 1 IT'S TOO LATE . ) 

/ V X-I CAN'T SAVE HIM' 7 

HE*6 ©ONE i 


IT'S m6nte 
HALE / 


BUT SUDDENLY 


DEAD • THAT MEANS YUH 
FAILED, DOC — SO TAKE THE 
r CON6EQUENCES J /— — — ^ 


THAT'S R|<3HT, CARSON l I TRAILED 
YOU AND YOUR SIDEKICK ALL THE WAY 

FROM THE HOLDUP WHERE HE - 

GOT FLU66ED l ^ 


>v^7r^ /;7 

MONTE 1 


TOO BAD ! 'CAUSE ALL 
YO‘RE SETTlN' FER YORE 
PAINS IS A FACE PULL 
"t OF ETHBK / 
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' MV THROAT/ I -I'M i 
DIZZY.... CAVJT breathe, 


r IVE GOT TO GET„OUT 
OF HERE BEFORE. THE 
ETHER FUMES > 
6ET ME .TOO/ /\ 


OHHHH 


ONE WAY TO MAKE SHORE 
HE CAIM'T FOULER ME — IS 
TO FINISH OFF HIS HOSS. 
SO, HERE GOES ' 


RUTHLESSLY, ROBS CARSON 
SHOOTS PARDNER IN 
COLD BLOOD/ 


THAT TAKES CARE OF MEODLER. 
HALE l NOW TO MAKE TRACKS 
OUT OF HERE ...BUT PRONTO / 


MOMENTS LATER, 


J WANTED 7D MAKE > 
■SSURE YUH WOULDN'T 
f) FOLLOW HIM i I'M 2 
-^AFRAID THE HORSE'S 
LEG IS BADLY BROKEN 
MONTE, BUT I'LL DO 
what i can / jrr 


BROKEN ! THAT MEANS HE'S 
BOUND TO DIE/ PARONERi 
r OLD PAL, I -I'M SORRY / 


HE'S ©ONE... BUT 
I HEARD A — 4 
GUNSHOT... JpS 
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SOOP LUCK, 
MONTE/ I'LL 
PO WHAT 
NEEPS TO ( 
BE PONE 
f , WITH 
i P4RPNER/J 


DOC, HAVE YOU SOT A \ 
HORSE TO LEND ME ? I'M ^ 
SOI HS AFTER CAR0ON— 
AND I'M SRINSIKIS HIM BACK. 
IF ITS THE LAST THINS r— 
I DO/ 


I'LL CATCH THE RATTLESNAKE 
IF I HAVE TO TRAIL HIM TO THE 

ENDS OP THE EARTH J ^ 

and WHEN I. DO, DOC, I'LL 
BE BACK TO SEE PARPNER’S 
6RAVE j / ^ 


MY PINTO’S IN THE ] 

\ STABLE; MONTE, 
)aND YO’RE WELCOME 
7 TO HIM/ < 


...AND IN THE CHILL OF THE MOUNTAIN 
NISHT, MONTE PURSUES THE HORSE- h 

KILLER .' ( r L ^ 

1 WHICH WAY) HE DIDN'T SAY. ^ 

DID THAT HOM0RE J BUT HE RODE OFF " 
SAV HE WAS IN THE DIRECTION OF 
HEADiNe ? F2&£ \ 6LACI6R CANYON— , 
>■ ^ r-'MKTM DOWN YONDER.' 


A/VP HOURS LATER, 
THE BLAZING , DESERT 
SANDS ... 


THANKS A T BETTER BE 
HEAP FELLOW/ J CAREFUL ,• MISTER. 

HE SURE LOOKED 

HA LIKE AN ORNERY 

CRITTER/ ►— 


MEANWHILE... | I THOUGHT I WUZ 
maaw ■ ■■ Real i cpco ' it. 


THERE IT IS -OLD GLACiei? CANYON / 
THERE IS ONLY ONE ENTRANCE TO 

IT SO IF HE'S SONE IN , I'M '< 

BOUND TO MEET UP WITH HIM.' ) 


BElNe FOLLERED.' ITS 

MONTE MALE ALL RIGHT •♦•COMING 
INTO THE CANYON . WELL I’M READY 
-—7 FER HIM / y- * 
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THAT WUZ MICE SHOOTlN', &U 
HE'S A SLIPPERY cuss.' I'P 
SETTER! GlT DOWN THAR 

AMP make sure HE'S , 

T FINISHED L ^ 


A SLIPPERY CUSS ? CARSON'S RIGHT 


— AMD I'P BE VULTURE BAIT- 
INSTEAD I RECKON I’LL SEE IF ^Y§\ 
I CAWT DO A LITTLE SHOOTING M 

n of my own : . . „ 


CARSON'S A GOOD SHOT... TOO 
GOOD.' HIS BULLET JUST GRAZED 
MY TEMPLE , ANOTHER TWO j 
INCHES — 


LET'S SEE...H16 HOSS SKEDADDLED, 
BUT +IE OUGHT TO BE JUST DOWN 
PAST THOSE BOULDERS/ ^ 


I'LL SASHAY DOWN, 
CAREFUL-LIKE, AND- 

WHAT THE — 1 1 _ 


STILL ALIVE, EH 
I'LL FIX THAT.' 
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ROBS CARSON rALL6 FOR THE DSCOY. 


CLOSE/ I RECKON I'LL > 

TRY ah old trick, he's 

PROBABLY USED TO Is 
SEEING A SOMBRERO J 
SET OUT A6 A 
DECOY.... t— ' < 


■BUT I WONDER IF 
HE'S EVER MAD A 
PAIR OP BOOTS 
SET OUT FOR V 
HIM LIKE THIS J 
r BEFORE 1 


WAIT A MINUTE / T//06B 00078/ 
LOOKS AS if HALE'S H/P/N' 0EHINP 
7 THE BUSH ... IN WHICH CASE, J 
\ I'LL SHOOT RIGHT . 

INTO IT/ J 


reckon this'll do 

WHAT HARD LEAD 
COULDN'T/ -t— — 


f SIX... SEVEN... ' 
EIGHT / THAT'S 
ALL TH£ SLUGS 
IN HIS MAGAZINE 
SO I'LL GET MOV- 
ING BEFORE HE 
CAN RELOAD/ 


HE MUST BE DAID, " 
BUT-JUMPIN' JUNIPER 

HALMlj <1 

bar^THE SAME, 
If MISTER HORSE- 
gH KILLER/ I'VE BEEN 
■ Awaiting* a long 
lv time to get my 

II HANDS ON YOU / 


I LEFT MY BOOTS DOWN 
BELOW — SO 1 HOPE YOU'LL 
EXCUSE MY BARE FEET/ 
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YUH 60T ME... HALE . .< 
60 AHEAD... SHOOT 
- ME .. . 7~- 


I'M TAKING YOU BACK TO HAN© — 
FOR THE MURDERS' YOU'VE COM- 
MITTED. GET ON MOUR FEET NOW 
... BEFORE I CHANGE MV MIND/ r 


8UT DOC, WHAT \YES IT WUZ, 
HAPPENED ? HIS \ MONTE,' BUT 
LEG WAS BROKEN, J YUH'D SAVED 
WASN'T IT ? — - / MY LIFE - SO 

- I WUZ DETERMINED 

(TO SAVE PARDNER'S/ 
// > I NURSED HIM 

( / NIGHT AND DAY, AND 

\\ [ HE LIVED,-... ONE 

\ V HOR6E IN A 
\S MILLION l ) 


PARPMEfZ / ' 

YOU'RE AUVE 
AFTER ALL.' 


DAYS LATER, AFTER MONTE HAS 
DELIVERED THE OUTLAW TO THE 
SHERIFF, 


tfEiGGHWH 


. HIS GRAVE ^ 
HELLO, DOC. I- N OH YES, MOKlTE 
I'VE COME BACK- J JUST FOLLOW 
LIKE I SAID I ME L S 

WOULD. I W- WANTED — JBr 

TO SEE PARDNER'S Jgfi 
* GRAVE, 
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WHIZ QUIZ 


■ THE TIP OF AFRICA 
15 FURTHER SOUTH 
THAN THE TIP OF 
SOUTH AMERICA . 


TRUE - 


. FALSE 


- ACCORDING TO LAW THERE 
MUST BE AT LEAST 
THREE PEOPLE TO 
CREATE A RIOT. 


TRUE _ 


- false 


3- DEFECATING A POOL 
MEANS TO PURIFY IT. 


4- HYDROCHLORIC ACID IS 
THE MOST VITAL OP ALL 
CHEMICAL COMPOUNDS. 


5- GEORGE AND MARTHA 
WASHINGTON INTRODUCED 
THE MINUET DANCE TO 
AMERICA. . 


■TRUE- 


. FALSE 



SEE HOW MANY YDU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY/ 
SCORE YOURSELF AS FOLLOWS: 9-10 CORRECT' 
EXCELLENT; 7-8 CORRECT, GOOD; 4-6 
CORRECT, FAIR ; 2-4 CORRECT, POOR * 


6- A FLUKE IS A LUCKY 
STROKE IN A GAME. 


7- TERPSICHORE IS THE 
MUSE OF DANCING. 


8- A SLALOM RACE ISA 
A SKI RACE. 


9- FRANCE HAS MORE DAILY 
NEWSPAPER5 THAN ANY 
OTHER COUNTRY. 

TRUE FALSE 


10- USSOMENESS MEANS 
AGILITY. 


ANSWERS 

3nal-o/ 
■±sow 3 Ml 

swsn 3M1 -3S1VJ -6 - 
'MONS 3 Ml N! MM1S 
SOVld N33M13Q 

3iva v s.u -snai -8 
3nai -L 

3P21-9 



3H21 -S' 
231VM 5.1/ - 35 7Vd - V 
snai ■£ 
3nai -z 

'Hinos asMianu 

s/ vi/aswv Minos 

dO d/l 3H1 -351Fd -l 


COMIX CAROS 


GOWK ARROW | 
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HUH ? WHY, THET Jpj 
- LOOKS LIKE 
, BUCK BONES J Jp~— 


DIDN’T YUH HEAR? 
I GOT MARRIED A 
FEW WEEKS AGO. . 


HOWDY, BUCK J IT’S 
SHORE GOOD TUH 
SEE YUH AGIN ! ^ 
WHAR’VE YUH J 
— L BEEN ? 


YUH DID .'GOSH 
I DIDN’T KNOW 
— THET. , ^ 


SHORE AND MY 
WIFE’S THE BEST 

COOK IN THE 

> — -t WEST/ Tt 
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bobo /this Ti/we 

I'M GOING roy 
PUNISH *t — *"Y I 

you r 


WHERE'S THE BREAD 
I ASKED YOU 
r TO BUY ? t 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO 
TELL ME r I KNOW... 
YOU FORGOT IT, y — T 
AS USUAL , r y* — ' 


...I JUST DIDN'T 
REMEMBER r 


) OH, NO, 
/ MOM. 

Z DIDN'T 
EORGET.„ 


/It'S CRISPY, CRUNCHY 


l THERE'S A 
| SURPRISE 
NOVELTY IN 
EVERY BOX 


CANDY COATED POPCORN 
\ WITH PEANUTS 




THE MORE YOU EAT> 

the moreI 
fo-' ^ Cyou want 


AT CONFECTION ; 

counters-candy/ 

DRUG AND s 
GROCERY STORES' 
PARKS-ZOOS- 
CIRCUSES-SHOWS 
AND DEPOTS \ 
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> so 

' yUH CAME HERE 
TO BE A BEST MAN, 
EH, HALE ? SORRy, 
BUT THERE WON'T 
^ EVEN 3E A. y 
I WEPDiNG / JBB . 


Wiyf / $ffloNTE -Hale was on ' 

> 7 / HIS WAy TO SEE HIS GOOD 
**&//// FRIEND UEFF= GRAY GET 
£y : HITCHED IN AN OLD-TIME 
|7// FRONTIER WEDDING a' ) 
f / THE RING/ THE BRIDE AND ' 
] ; THE MINISTER WERE ALL 

/ / READy IN FACT JUST ONE /' 

' THING STOOD IN THE HAPPy / [ 
U COUPLE'S WAy --- GUN- // 
slinging Gopher graham : / / 
Right then and there, ' o/ 
1 Monte decided to become 'a 
f A COWBOY CUWO/ l , 



JEFF! I SURE 
AM GLAD TO SEE 
you / THANKS r 
FOR INVITING ) 
ME TO yoUR / 
7 WEDDING / yf 


Y MONTE/ ^ 
WOULDN'T 
■^GIT HITCHED 
WITHOUT yUH/ 
BUT NOW IT 
BEGINS TO r-^ 
' LOOK'" J y> 


SINGING COWBoy RIDES 
INTO ’BUTTE ClTV 


'sYrt/rH MY FEET IN ^ 
THE STIRRUPS AND 
MY HEAD IN THE SKy- 

S? SAY / THERE'S T 
' w JEFF GRAZ'S MINE 
<TH£ PAYPIRT / j 
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5<0, it's THE GOPHER. MASTER OP 
UNDERGROUND CRIME/ WHO IS / 

behind the silver robberies; 
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'Beneath the heavv or e, monte 

EX6RT5 EVER V MUSCLE, UNTIL — 


V^ITH A MIGHT/ EFFORT 


Y THAT w ,T • ^ 

' NOW, TO SHOW THE 
GOPHER THAT HI 5 
LITTLE TRICK 

s. Didn't work l s 


THAT CAR IS HOLDING 
THE ORE PILE / IF I 
CAN JUST KICK IT OFF 
BALANCE, I CAM r-—" 
SET OUT OF J 
7 HERE / t — jm 



T PLENTY/ I'VE JUST 
DISCOVERED HOW THE 
SILVER ORE IS STOLEN/ 
JEFF ANP WHO POES 
v IT/ IT'S GOPHER W rr* 
> — GRAHAM / Mm 


Moments later, on 

THE MINE SURFACE- 


Y THE > 

GOPHER? 

B-BUT 
HOW— J 


r monte /” 

WHAT'S _ 
HAPPENED?. 




SPREAD WORD THAT you FOUND 
A COWBOV IN THE MINE, DEAD AND 
I UNRECOGNIZABLE-* EVIDENTLY THE 
' ONE WHO'D BEEN STEALING THE 
SILVER/ THAT'LL GIVE GOPHER 
CONFIDENCE TO STRIKE 
f ( AGAIN/ AND THEN — ' J 1 ' 


/ HOW 
CAN yUH 
DO THAT, 
MONTE? 
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fifPHE NEXT NIGHT, A WJH 
'SUSPENSEFUL SCENE fWB 
IS REPEATED 

Clinch is right, 

RVW /T^s ( THE GOPHER'LL 
W? FEEL SAFE IN 

V TRYING ONE LAST 

» . -p ^ ISb^S CLEAN UP/ xl 


r i was ; 1 

f RIGHT / 
MERE 
THEY ARE 
AGAIN / . 


T MOVE t ^ 

PAST/ 
LET'S GIT 
THAT ORE 

And , 
VAMOOSE/. 


A DON'T > 
MOVE 
700 FAST 
GOPHER / 


AfOMT/s 
HALE-’ 
Alive ? 
PLUG 
p/M/y 


' NICE > 
GOING, 
BAT/ NOW- 
RUN PER 

IT/ y 


THEY'RE RUNNING » 
INTO THEIR TUNNEL. 
r'LL JUST GRAB 1 
MY COLT AND, 

^ TRAIL. ALONG/ . 


V HE'S 

ALIVE- 
AND I'M 
KICKING, 
. BOSS/ 



< MAYBE OUT 
OF LUCK-- i BU' 
NOT OUT OP, 

. gunshot/ 


THAT'S RIGHT, 

HALE/ YO RE 
7 OUT OF. — 
( luck/JH 


THEY HAP > 
r AN ELEVATOR 
RIGGED UP IN A 
SECRET SHAFT-' 
TUEy'RE (SETTING- 
L. AwAy/ ^ 


|HAT CAN MONTS DO TO STOP 
THE SPEEDING ELEVATOR ? 
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^ W-we'Re ^ 

f alung! 


r THE/'RE our COLD— EVER/ N 
ONE of them / NOW TO 
CALL THE SHERIFF ANT? HAVE HIM 
CLEAR THEM OUT— AND 4 
FETCH THE MINISTER / I \ 
_ RECKON WE'RE DUE FOR I 
^ A WEDDING— AT LA5T / 


HELP/ 

0W**/ A 



<0 IT 15 
THAT, BY 
LANTERN* 
LIGHT... 


<after all\^tll ^\J 

you DID FOR 1 HOLD HIM, 
US, MONTE" J MRS. GRAY'/ J 
I'M GIVlN ' ^/RECKON THIS ( 
yuH A Xi bashfull coyun) 
7 GREAT /r7TV ?EALLY / 
BIG , ( H-fito, RESERVES IT 11 
KISS l \ JUNE/ fj-v 


/ gosh, jeff! \ . 

I JUST REALIZED \ yE5, you * 

— I NEVER GOT ] DID, MONTE/ 

you a wepding J you gave us 

-a PRESENT/ yf GOPHER GRAHAM i 
WL. rcrwa-^l LONG MAy HE , 

l LIVE— IN JA/l! J> 


y ~I now ^ 

PRONOUNCE 
you MAN . 

And wife.* 
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f*HE MAKES 
ME NERVOUS 
THE WAY 

HE ALLUS 
BITES HIS 
L WAILS/ J 


HVAR 

COMES 

^RAMP' 


WHAT'S 
THE T, 


HE'S A FINE OLD , 

BUZZ ARP, BUT 
THAR'S ONE THIN® 

L ABOUT HIM I ^ 
S- PONT LIKE./ 


J HUH? T CAIN'T BELIEVE 
^ IT.' LOOK, BOYS— , 

6Ramp ssmt ernw* ; 
_ his mails; 


HOWDY 
BOYS . . 


H'YA,6RAMP. 
WHUT'S NEW? 


NUTHIM' 

MUCH, 
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TEPEE OF TERRORISE 


A CRAY HAWK Adventure 

By Dick Kraus 



C OUNCILFIRES rose high in the vil- 
lage of the Otapi! Round the soar- 
ing flames danced the warriors of the tribe. 
Their faces and chests were daubed with 
the symbols of the hunter. And as they 
danced, they prayed to Manitou for good 
fortune. For when dawn came, the warriors 
of the Otapi were leaving the village on a 
buffalo hunt, one that might bring them 
many hides and much food. 

A day before, a messenger had arrived 
from the north, telling of a huge buffalo 
herd that had been seen. Immediately, the, 
elders had decreed a hunt, in which every 
able-bodied brave would take part. 

“Every brave — every stripling will go. 
But I — ” young Gray Hawk, son of the 
Otapi chief, said bitterly, “I must remain 
behind with the women and children!’’. 

Two days before, while wrestling with 
Black Bear, another Otapi youth, Gray 
Hawk had stumbled and broken his fore- 
arm. While it was not a serious break, the 
arm had to be bound in a hickory sling, 
and rested to heal properly. 

Then, when word came of the buffalo 
herd, Gray Hawk’s father, the respected 
Gray Eagle, had called the boy to him. 

“My son,” he had said, “I know you are 
anxious to go with the other warriors on 
the hunt.” 

Gray Hawk had stood, his face impas- 
sive. 

“It cannot be,” his father had said. “If 
you were to fall from your horse, or to be 
charged by a bull buffalo, you could not 
protect yourself with your broken arm. 
You might be seriously injured, even 
ki3led!” He rested a sinewy hand on his 
son’s shoulder. “Instead you will remain 
here in the village. You will be the only 
man. The others will be your charge. See 
that no evil comes to them!” 

It was his father’s word, and not to be 
questioned. But as the first rays of light 
broke through the night. Gray Hawk’s 
heart was heavy with disappointment. He 
stood by, watching the warriors as they 
mounted their spotted ponies and rode 
eagerly out of the village. 

Soon all of the men were gone, and of all 
their chanting and boastful cries, not even 
a faint echo remained. 

Gray Hawk walked slowly through the 


tepees of the village. He wandered back to 
his own tepee, found a tomahawk on which 
he had been carving, intricate tribal de- 
signs. For a time, he worked laboriously 
on the weapon, but his broken arm made 
it almost impossible to do the task proper- 
ly. Finally, he cast it from him, with an 
impatient gesture. 

He rose, and walked out of the village, 
toward the forest. Below him, through the 
trees, he could see the blue of the Otapi 
river, and hear the magpie chatter of wo- 
men washing clothes in its clear water. 

Suddenly, Gray Hawk saw an elderly 
■woman, White D6e running up the path 
from the river. As she saw him, the old 
crone's face broke into a wrinkled expres- 
sion of relief. Clutching his arm, she 
gasped, “Gray Hawk! See what I have just 
found, floating down the stream.” 

Her snake-like hand opened. There on 
her shriveled palm lay a tiny feather. It 
was red and blue. 

“A feather? Why do you show it to me, 
White Doe?” 

“Because it bears the war colors of the 
Nasaii tribe,” the old woman exclaimed. 
“Have you never heard of the Nasaii?” 

IT was true! With a sinking heart, Gray 
* Hawk realized that the old woman was 
right. And if she found the feather floating 
down the river, then somewhere upstream, 
lurking along the banks. . . . He clutched 
her shoulder. "You have done well, old 
mother,” he said. “Now do more. Go! 
Fetch the others. Tell them not to appear 
alarmed, but swiftly to gather up their 
-wash and return to the village. I will see 
them there, soon!” 

He turned from her, and plunged into 
the undergrowth. Running as fast as his 
broken arm would allow, he raced through 
the brush, until he came ..to the river’s edge, 
some five hundred yards above the village. 
There he carefully parted the thicket at 
the water’s edge and peered across. Noth- 
ing .. . 

“Perhaps further up.” 

Again, he went through the forest, to a 
point several hundred yards up the stream. 
This time, when he peered across the river, 
he caught his breath'. For there, but half- 
hidden in the underbrush, he could see the 
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warriors of the Nasaii. There were dozens 
of them, lances and be-feathered toma- 
hawks silhouetted clearly in the brush. 
There they were, squatting, waiting. 

“They are waiting . . . for what?” Gray 
Hawk carefully drew back. Swiftly, he 
hurried through the forest, back to the 
village. As he ran, his thoughts ran, too, 
“They must have known of the buffalo 
hunt — of all the men being gone. That is 
why they chose this moment to attack!” 

He had almost reached the village. He 
could see the women there, herding the 
children into the tepees, gathering to- 
gether in anxious clusters. 

WTHAT could he tell them? He was but 
one youth. What could he do against 
a tribe of conquest-hungry warriors? In- 
deed, he would need the strength and cun- 
ning of Manitou! 

“Of Manitou!” he exclaimed to himself. 
“The Nasaii, I have heard, are the most 
superstitious of all the tribes. They will 
not attack tonight — but will wait for the 
dawn. Perhaps there is a chance. With a 
silent gesture of his arm, he called the 
squaws to his father’s tepee. Their faces 
were anxious, their eyes dark with worry. 

As his father would have, he raised his 
hand to halt their useless chatter. 

“The Nasaii warriors wait upstream,” he 
said tensely. “During the night, they will 
cross the river. And at dawn, they will 
attack us. They are superstitious men, 
mindful of the spirits of man and animal. 
In this lies our hope. Listen to me, Otapi 
women!” 

NIGHT WAS LONG in passing. As the 
hour of dawn approached, the Nasaii 
braves, war-paint hideous on their heavy 
bodies, lay flat in a semi-circle around the 
Otapi village. Their powerful hands 
clutched weapons, and their eyes gleamed 
with thoughts of the scalps and prisoners 
they would take . . . the booty that would 
be theirs! 

At last, as the horizon’s edge grew faint- 
ly light, the war chief of the Nasaii 
pointed to the village with a dramatic ges- 
ture, and souted, “We attack! Forward, 
braves of Nasaii!” 

Lungs pouring forth in one mighty yell, 
the warriors clutched their weapons and 
lunged toward the village. As they came 
closer they saw before their eyes a mon- 
strous form in the center of the village. 
Flames sprang up swiftly — and they could 
see that the form was a towering buffalo, 
mightier by far than any animal they had 
ever seen. 


“A huge buffalo!” They exclaimed, “It 
is great magic! We must not fight it!” 

But their angry leader gestured his 
lance and shouted “It is but an idol! Do 
not fear it. Attack!” 

Whirling again, he ran forward. But 
suddenly, a cry of anguish broke from his 
lips and he fell forward to the ground. He 
lay still as, before him, the huge buffalo 
seemed to billow forth with furious flame. 
Then, all at once, the air was filled with 
the mighty rumble of thunder — and what 
seemed like the white-orange crackle of 
lightning ! 

“It is the god of the Buffalo!” the Nasaii 
warriors shrieked. “He protects the 
Otapi !” 

As one man, they turned. Desperately 
hurling aside their weapons, they broke 
from the village in mad flight. Reaching 
the river, they sprang in without a back- 
ward look. No one, no weapon, pursued 
them. But still they ran, in the grips of 
terror, until they disappeared in the dis- 
tant forest. 

Behind them in the village, Gray Hawk 
looked up at the tepee his father had called 
home. A whole night of furious activity, 
with every squaw and child in the village 
working, had transformed the tepee into 
a huge buffalo shaped idol. Wooden frame- 
work had been covered by buffalo hides — 
and in the faint light of dawn the result 
was impressive. When cauldrons of liquid 
fat had been set aflame, and cartridges set 
off, thunder and lightning themselves were 
the result. 

^JRAY HAWK smiled as he walked for- 
ward to the unconscious form of the 
Nasaii chief, who lay knocked out on the 
ground, felled by a blow on the head. This 
was the one thing that superstition had 
not achieved. 

With his toe, Gray Hawk turned the 
limp body of the warrior over. A carefully 
carved tomahawk lay beside the enemy 
chief. It was the tomahawk Gray Hawk had 
worked on the previous day. 

He leaned forward and picked it up, then 
thrust it into his belt. 

“One arm is broken,” Gray Hawk said 
softly to himself. “But the other is still 
strong enough to throw a tomahawk — when 
a tomahawk must be thrown!” 

THE END 


GRAY HAWK , indian boy, thrills 
you every month in MONTE HALE 
WESTERN! 
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i WON'T B£ LONG 


...AND HE SAID HE I'P BE Af 
TO BE^LEFT ALONE ,JNI A 


JFR AIP> 

. DARK 

ROOM AIT H MY PICTURE l 
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pinto 


C'MOH , PINTO 
YUN GOTTA 
WIN l 


/ ATTA HOSS, 
CORKER / BEAT 
J IM, 'N* YUH CAN 
TAKE MY PLACE 
AT THE DINNER 
7 TABLE L ^ 


6-abby will sure enough cash in 
his chips unless his valiant horse, 
Corker, defeats that wil-g thief 
of the range , " The Pied Pipe r 
Pinto / ' 


NI6HT AFTER NIGHT A STRANGE NEW 
HORSE THIEF RAIDS CORRALS ALL OVER 
THE RANGE . 


LIKE A PIED PIPER HE LURES THE 
HORSES AWAY { 


* csSSSSSp 

fj 








g? 
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FOREMAN 6AB8V HAVES IS 
ENCASED WHEN THE PINTO 
VISITS HIS NUMBER 2 CORRAL 

DIN6BUST IT, ) WMMM 
YO’RE THE \FfSSER THERE 
SHERIFF ' SIT) AIN'T NO LAW 
AFTER THAT/ASAINST HOSSES 
PAINT HOSS JSTEALIN 1 MOSSES.' 
’N' ARREST I ARREST HUMANS, 
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AIL NR5MT 6AB0Y RIDES IM PUR6UIT, AMD 
AS DAWN BREAKS .... 


f ( NICE HAUL, V — ■ 

PINTO/ VO’RE MAKINT ME 
RICH / I 6URE 010 A GOOD 
JOB O' TRAININ' YUH TO BE . 
A MOSS THIEF.' 


HMM ... LOOKS LIKE 
WE'RE HEADIN' PER. 
CAL TIBBS' RANCH . 
I'LL HAN© LOW SO 
HE WON'T SEE ME/ 


RECKON I'M TOO SMART 
EVEN FOR A SLICK PAIR 
LIKE YOU 'N* YORE ^ 
ORNERY CAYUSE / MM 


HA! ■ 
NOW I 
TAKE 
OVER / 


HA.' BUSTED VORE LEG)NO' PWTO, 
V CAN’T MOVE, HEY ? \GET MV 
ALL I ©OTTA DO NOW I'LL 

IS SEND CORKER TO /SHOOT YUH, 
©ET HELP / YO’RE HAYES, AN' 

- aj -7 COOKED l r YORE HOSS, 
jjffiwv-). --- ir too/ , 


SOON. GABBY IS TIED UP AND 
AT CAL’S MERCY..-. 


HAW / HAW / WHAT A V 
STUPID HOM8RE i IMAGINE ^ 
TRIPPlN’ OVER A BUCKET/ THAT 
' g^\ ROPE’LL HOLD YUH / / 
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THE HORSES CLASH, FISHTfNO 
FOR THEIR. MASTER© / 


/WAMOOO/ 

l VORE HOES 
IS LYIN' 
DOWN , AFRAID 
TO FIGHT/ ,> 


HEE . HEE.' CORKER JUST 
TRICKED YORE FOOL CRITTER. 
I TRAINED HIM TO KKlEEL - 
^ DOWN LIKE THAT.'/ 


I'LL STOP THAT 
LOUDMOUTH / 
WITH A WELL 
_ AIMED KNIFE/ , 


GAB8V BENPS AT THE RISHT MOMENT 
ANP UNBEKNOWN TO HIM THE 
PEAPLV KNIVES CUTS HIS SON PS/ 

if oNuy i coijLb elist « 
THAT ROPE ON MY HANDS 


AH/ SJ CORKER/ KNOCK 
WHAT A X THE STUFFlNS 
HO66 J ) OUTTA THAT THIEVIN’ 
— , A PAINT H OSS/ - 
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BIGHORN PEAK was the 

HIGHEST OF ALL THE TOWERING 

MESA MOUNTAINS... 

YET THIS WAS THE PERILOUS 
SUMMIT THAT A PARTY OF 
EASTERN DUDES ELECTED TO 
CLIMB, AGAINST THE WARNING 
OF MONTE HALE ... AND 
BENEATH THE GRIM SHADOW 
OF THE NOTORIOUS CARBON 
GANG! EVERY STEP, EVERY 
FOOTHOLD UP TOWARD LOFTY 
BIGHORN PEAK, MEANT 
A Step closer to certain 
DEATH! 


IT'S 

MONTE HALE 
AND THE GAL! 
y BLAST _ 
\ 'EM! } 


OUR STORY STARTS AS A CAMPFIRE 
FLICKERS INTO LIFE... 


HAM ANP GRITS'LL J 
TASTE MIGHTY GOOD 

¥ WHAT THE--!: 


START GRAZING, PARDNER. 
THIS IS WHERE WE HOLE 
IT UP FOR THE 
I V NIGHT/ : 


Maim 
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M EANWH/LE- 


CAN'T TELL - 
LOOK! THERE 
_SWE COMBS M 
■K. NOW/ - M 


RIGHT THROUGH' 
MY STETSON/ 2'D 
HEARD THERE WERE 
OUTLAWS LURKING > 
IN THE HILLS S 
"^HEREABOUTS// 


- BUT I'M NOT SO SURE 

about YOU/ keep your 

HANDS HIGH/ WE'RE 
..TAKING A LITTLE T^k 
V. WALK' 


I'M ' 

NOTAN 

OUTLAW, 

MISTER-: 


I WONDER IF 
JINNY'S BEEN 
ABLE TO FIND * 
.HELP, BAKER’ 


OUTLAW? ' 

JINNY,. 

vnu'vp * 


I COULDN'T FIND ANY RANCHERS, 
DAD — BUT T FOUND 77//S GENT 
CAMRING, NEAR By. LOOKED 
LIKE AN OUTLAW TO ME, SO 
I BROUGHT HIM 
W-Cf ALONG/ 


-NONE OTHER THAN 

MONTE HALES I'VE 
r SEEN HIS PICTURE * 
C DOZENS OF TIMES ' 


HOWDY, MISTER/ I'M SURE T 
GLAD SOMEONE RECOGNIZED 
ME! THAT SHOQTING IRON.* 
. WAS STARTING TO TICKLE , 
Sg-^jr MY backbone; W 


YOU'VE 

s CAPTURED- 


Y JINNY'S AN IMPULSIVE GIRL/ BUT ^ ^ 

SERIOUSLY, MONTE, I'M GLAD SHE BROUGHT 
YOU HERE/ MY FRIENDS AND I WERE . 

PLANNING TO CLIMB BIGHORN 
fcr PEAK, WHEN OUR GUIDE WAS 
^ BITTEN BY A SNAKE 


HMMMM /... RATTLER BITE , FROM N 
THE LOOKS OF IT' SEE HOW IT'S STARTING 
TO SWELL? HERE, STERILIZE MY ^ 

- — r knife in the fire/ r'i-mi 
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THAT'LL START THE BLOOD 
FLOWING OUT ALONG WITH 

tar THE RATTLER 
HW POISON / M | 


MONTE acts sw/ftlv! 


'FIRST, TO MAKE A 
CRISS-CROSS WOUND 
RIGHT OVER •—«** 
H THe BITE.../ . 1 



NOW WHAT, 
MONTE? 1 


* POISON IMFT,J* 
IU suck rroirr 

«vRIGHT NOW// 




^AND YOU 
DON'T WANT 
US TO RISK IT? 
W I SEE... jA 


IT'S NOT THE MONEY, BAKER.' BUT IT'S 
A DANGEROUS, ROUGH CLIMB ... EVEN FOR 
EXPERIENCED CLIMBERS/ YOU FOLKS ARE 
DUDES/ PLUS THAT -- THE CARBOW 
(SANG is SUPPOSED TO BE HIDING OUT 
^ SOMEWHERE ON THE MOUNTAIN/ ^ 
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IP THAT'S AIL, BAKER 
I RECKON TIL BE ^ ^ 

GOINS UP TO MY GOOD 

CAMP ON THE MIGHT, 

PLATEAU ABOVE/ JL, MONTE- 
- —dgW AND 

f^MfWrPWIf v thanks. 


FADMIT IT, MONTE/ 
THAT'S THE REASON 
YOU WON'T TAKE 
US UP TO THE ^ 
l PEAK/ YOU'RE t 
L SCARED/ a 


1 THAT GIRL SURE RILED ME. BUT T COULDN'T 
LET HER SEE Hi IT JUST WOULDN'T BE SAPE, 
TAKING THEM UP HIGHER WHILE 1US CARBOW 
tm*M OUTLAWS ARE IN THESE PARTS/ Ig j 


re Dozes AS TUB HOURS PASS. THEM. 


OHH... WHAT'S THAT? SOUNDS LIKE 
HOOFS AGAINST THE SHALE/ SOMEONE'S 
RIDING DOWN THE MOUNTAIN/ ^ 


r YUW SAY THEY'RE CAMPIN' > 
-DOWN BELOW, JEFF? AND THE 


THERE Tyev ARE/ AND THEY ^ 
LOOK - LIKE CLEM CAR BOW 
ANPN/S GUN SUNGSRS' 

MAYBE I CAN HEAR — d 

Hi. WHAT THEY'RE UP TO... J 


rTHAT'S RIGHT, 1 
' CARBOW/ I 
HEARD ABOUT IT 
DOWN IN TOWN 
LAST WEEK... SO 
I KEPT MY EYES 
PEELED FOR 'EM' 
AND HERE , . 
S. THEY AR G/J 


BANKER. HAS HIS ONLY 
DAUGHTER WITH THEM 7 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 



SURE IS A LUCKY ) RIGHT/ SOON'S N 
BREAK, JEFF. WE'LL 4. WE GIT HER UP 
LASSO THE GAL AND Vo THE HIDE-OUT 
HANG ONTO HER FER WE'LL BE 

SAFE AS PIGS 
/-^V !N A POKE' 


SOUNDS LIKE MY CUE - 
►- TO START 

r<5Z//V SLINGING. 


MUH AKM/>AN AMBUSH/ 
OHHHH/JBACKTOTHE 
HIDE-OUT, 
BOYS.' RIDE 
FER IT! 


IT'S ™ 

MONTE 

MALE/, 


7 THERE THEY GO/ RECKON THEY DIDN'T 
HAVE THE TASTE FOR A REAL FIGHT/ NOW 
I'D BETTER GET DOWN TO THE DUDES' . 
CAMPFIRE... AND TELL THEM ***&&$£ 
ngr WHAT'S HAPPENED/ 


STEADY/ IT'S ME— 

MONTE HALE. 


W-WHO'S 

THERE? 



r I DON'T KNOW WHETHER YOU HEARD ' 
THE SHOTS OR NOT... BUT I JUST DROVE 
OFF CLEM CARBOW'S GANG/ THEY WERE 
AIMING TO ATTACK YOUR CAMP AND V 

. KIDNAP YOUR DAUGHTER "r 

^~7 JINNY — FOR RANSOM/ J 


MAYBE IT ISN'T FUNNY, DAD/ 
I'LL BET HE'S JUST MAKING IT 
UP... TRYING TO SCARE US 
—■7 OFF THE MOUNTAIN/ ^ 


FUNNY, WE 
DIDN'T HEAR 
A THING/ 


MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 



^ HEARD IT WAS THE 1 

GUNFIRE, BAKER/ ) CARBOW GANG, *"*> 
WHAT HAPPENED? /MONTE/ THEYC4ME 
^ Jf DOWN BV FOOT AND 

V ATTACKED US.' v 

KSe'# \\ v AND THEY < 

HW, \\ / KIDNAPPED ^ 

■iHB/ \ / JINNY/ THEY'RE 

in \ HOLDING HER, 

m I WM ' V FOR RANSOM 


r IF THAT'S THE CASE — I'D K 
BETTER GET AFTER THEM 
RIGHT NOW! YOU JUST CAMP 
. HERE UNTIL YOU HEAR "A 
hsmA FROM ME ' 


THEY WANT THE RANSOM WITHIN TWO 
DAYS l BUT I DON'T SEE HOW I CAN 
PAY IT IN THAT SHORT TIME/ . 
— V ALL MY FINANCES ARE 
Vi BACK EAST 


THIS IS AS FAR AS VOW CAN ^ 
GO, PARDNEFZ. 1 RECKON THE 
REST OF THE WAY I TRAVEL ON 
. FOOT — OR ON HANDS -gj 
AND FEET! Jm 


PRESENTLY. 


HEY/ WHAR 
DO YUH THINK 
YO'RE GOIN'? 


/THERE THEY ARE ON THT^v 
‘OTHER SIPEOFTHE GORGE ANp„. 
OH-OH -JINNY IS MAKING i 
A PUN FOR IT/ v ~Md 


THAT'LL TEACH YUH 
NOT TO TRY THAT 
■ — t AGIN/ t — - 


SHE'S KNOCKED OUT AND NO ONE'S 
NEAR HER ! IF I CAN JUST GET ^ 
UNDERNEATH THEM AND CLIMB ■ 
wv . UP UNOBSERVED... JgA 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 



SO FAR, SO GOOD! j 
1 NOW TO GET HER 
AWAY WITHOUT THEIR 
SPOTTING ME/ , 


ANOSOON. 


BUT AS MONTE TURNS TO- GO 
IN THE OTHER DIRECTION .... 


UH-UH/aNP Mg 
WITH BOTH ARMS 

•full! i'll make 
A RUN FOR IT x 
TO A LOWER J 
LEVEL l jf- 


LOOK/ IT'S 
HALE-ANP 
HE'S GOT 
THE GIRL! 


/HERE COMES A / 
)SOME MORE )l i 
l OF THEM/ **Sl 
Blistering BOBCATS l 
THEY'VE GOT ME FROM 
BOTH SIPES NOW/ ^ 
ALL I CAN PC IS A 



THIS IS LIKE ** 
CUMS IN G A WALL 
, p P ICE IN MY 
IBARE FEET/ J 


AFTER HIM, 
BOYS' HE'LL 
NEVER MARE IT 
TO BIGHORN 
PEAK/ WE'VE 
IK GOTTO GETTHE 
>^GIRL ALIVE OR 
WE'LL NEVER BE 
ABLE TO COLLECT 
THE RANSOM/ 


BUT HOUR AFTER GRUELLING 
HOUR, MONTE MOVES 
RELENTLESSLY UPWARD, 
EVER CLOSER TO THE 
PRECARIOUS PEAK.., 



••.UNTIL AT LAST... HE . 

MAKES IT TO THE TOP.' 

C^PUFF^ZruFFG MADE IT —ANP ] 
^JINNY'S STILL OUT. . THAT MUST'VE 
BSE N A RUPE CRACK ON THE 
NOGGIN SHE GOT/ 


monte hale western 


HIS FURY AROUSED, MONTE HALE 
ISA FIGHTING WILDCAT AS HE 
PARTS OUT FROM BEHIND A 
BOULDER / 



BUT VOL/ AND I kNOW THAT, 'A 
MONTE'S HELP, THINGS WOULD HAVfc 
BEEN DIFFERENT/ DON'T MISS HIS 
EXCITING ADVENTURE ! SSUt 

OF MONTE" HALE VEST. W* 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & COMPANY 

1758D N. KILDARE AVE., CHICAGO 39, ILLINOIS 


WITH THE BOYS AND GIRLS OF 
AMERICA— REAL “BIKE EXPERTS’’ 
— IT'S SCHWINN BY 4 TO 1! 



